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Chapter 1 by TraderVic12 

'Have you ever tried to play the hymn on a flute?’ 

'No: | said. It was the middle of Wednesday and | had other things to do. 
'| did. | tell you, it can be done’ Johnson didn't give up. 


'Noone can play the Hamosta Empire hymn on a flute: | turned away from my computer screen 
to face him. There was blue sky and skyscrapers out the wnidow. 

‘But | did it' he said with a half smile. 

‘Cut the crap Johnson. You can brag all you want, noone will ever believe you play the flute after 


that drunken performace: 
Johnson got a serious look on his face, and a little of disbelief. Like he couldn't see it coming. 


Everyone bought it up once Ina while, He probably just didn't expect me to do It too. He looked 
around, trying to change the subject. 

‘Just look at those tighs: 

Before | could turn something rang loudly and | felt a dizzling sensation. | felt it before 
numerous times. | had a frontal lobe surgery when | was twelve and since then this sensation 
was a part of my life. | learned what it meant, and | knew now that there's not much time left. | 
had to go. It was time to set things right again, and | had to push forward. 
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